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DOM OF GORDON» 


, I. 
T fell about the Martinmas, 
Quhen the wind blew ſchrile and cauld; 
Said Edom :o Gordon to his men, 
„, We maun draw to. a hald. 


II. 
And what an a hald fall we draw to 
My merry men and me? 
We will gae to the houfe of the Rhodes, 
To ſee that fair lady. 
A 2 


4 Epom or Gonpox, 
III. 
She had nae ſooner busket her ſell, 
Nor putten on her gown, 
Till Edom o' Gordon and his men 
Were round about the town. 


IV. 

They had nae ſooner ſitten down, 
Nor ſooner ſaid the grace, 

Till Edom o' Gordon and his men 
Were cloſed about the place. 


W. 

The lady ran up to her tower head, 
As faſt as ſhe could drie, 
To ſee if by her fair ſpeeches 

She could with him agree. 
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EpOM or GorDoON. 5 
As ſoon he ſaw the lady fair, 
And hir yates all locked faſt, 


He fell into a rage of wrath, 
And his heart was aghaſt. 


VII. 
Cum down to me, ze lady fair, 
Cum down to me, let's ſee, 
This night ze's ly by my ain fide, 
The morn my bride fall be. 


VIII. 
I winnae cum down, ze fals Gordon, 
I winnae cum down to thee, 
I winnae forſake my ane dear lord 


That is fac far frae me. 
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88 E DoM or GOR DON. 


* 

G1 up zour houſe, ze fair lady, 
Gi up zour houſe to me, 
Or I will burn zourſel therein, 

Bot and zour babies three. 


X: 
[ winnae gie up, zou fals Gordon, 
To nae ſik traitor as thee, 
Tho zou ſhould burn myſel therein, 
Bot and my babies three. „ 


e 


XI. 

Set fire to the houſe, quoth fals Gordon, 
Sin better may nae bee, 

And I will burn herſel therein, 
Bot and her babies three. 


Epom or GoRDON, 


XII. 


And ein, wae worth ze Jock my man, 


I paid. ze weil zour fee; 


3 Why pow ze out my ground wa _— 


Lets i in the reck to me? 


| XIII. 
And ein wae worth ze Jock my man, 
For I paid zou weil zour hire; 


Why pow ze out my ground wa ſtane, 


To me lets in the fire? 


Ye paid me weil my hire, lady, 
Ye paid me weil my fee; 

But now Im Edom of Gordon's man, 
Maun either do or die. 
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8 E DOM or GOR DON. 


XV. 
O then beſpake her zoungeſt ſon, 
Sat on the nurſes knee, 8 
Dear mother, gie owre your houſe, he ſays, 
For the reek it worries me. 


XVI. 

I winnae gie up my houſe, my dear, 
To nae ſik traitor as he 
Cum well, cum wae, my jewels fair, 
Ve maun tak ſhare wi me. 


O then beſpake her dochter dear, 
She was baith jimp and ſma, 
O row me in a pair O' ſhiets, 


And tow me owre the wa. 
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E DOM or GOR DON. 9. 


XVIIL 
They rowd her in a pair of ſhiets, 
And towd her owre the wa, 
But, on the point of Edom's ſpeir, 
A She gat a deadly fa. 


XIX. 
O bonny, bonny, was hir mouth, 
And chirry were her cheiks, 
And clear, clear was hir zellow hair, 
| Whereon the reid bluid dreips. 


'Then wi his ſpeir he turn'd hir owr. 


— 


O gin hir face was wan! 
He ſaid, zou are the firſt that eer { ME | 
Il wiſt alive again. 2 | 


C 


10 EDom of GorDpon. 
XXI. 
He turnd hir owr and owr again; N 
O gin hir skin was whyte! 
He ſaid, I might ha ſpard thy life, 
To been ſome mans delyte. 


XXII. 
Busk and boon, my merry men all, 18 
For ill dooms I do gueſs, 
I cannae luik in that bonny face,  _T | 
As it lyes on the grals. pO 


XXIII. 
Them luiks to freits, my maſter dein, 
Then freits will follow them; 
Let it neir be ſaid brave Edom o Gordon 


Was daunted with : a dame. 


* 
* 
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EDox of GORDON, 


_ JIM - 
O then he ſpied hir ain deir lord, 
s he came owr the lee; 
He ſaw his caſtle in a fire, 
As far as he could ſee. 


\ 


XXV. 

put on, put on, my mighty men, 
As faſt as ze can drie, 

For he thats hindmoſt of my men, 

Sall neir get guid o me. 


NXXVI. 


And ſome they raid, and ſome they ran 


Fu faſt out owr the plain, 


But lang, lang, eer he coud get up, 


They were a deid and ſlain. 
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XXVII. 
But mony were the Mudie men S 
Lay gaſping on the grieenj : 
For o fifty men that Edom brought ox ouʒt 
There were but 0. 9 beme. > 18 A: 


Wa * 


XXVII. 
And mony were the Mudie men 
Lay gaſping on che grien, 
And mony were the fair ladys ' 
Lay lemanleſs at heme.'' > + + 


7 N 
And round, and round the waes he went, 
Iheir aſhes for, to view; 157 d goo 
At laſt into the flames he 1525 5 
And bad the world adieu 
F INS. 
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To the PUBLISHER, Ge. 


Oxgrv m0. in the prefatory intro. 
duction to the ballad of Edom o 
Gordon, in the Reliques of Antient Eng - 
liſh Poetry, this paſſage, whether this 
* ballad hath any foundation in fact we 
have not been able to diſcover,” I 
thought the following extract from arch - 
biſhop Spotſwood's Hiſtory of the church 
of Scotland, might not be an unaccep- 
table preſent to ſuch of your readers as 
are poſſeſſed of Dr Percy's entertaining | 
collection. I do not defire its inſertion 
with the moſt diſtant view of informing 
the ingenious editor, as it is not to be 
ſu bo £m that his accuracy would have 

t the miſtake uncorrected in a fene 


edition. 


Anno 1571. 10 the 1010 rts of 
Scotland. 4 Qaordoan {| wha oak _ 

; puty for bis brother the E. of Hun 
did keep a great ſtir, 00. vader 2 | 


of the queen's authority, committed di- 
vers opprefſions, eſpecially upon the 
Porbeſes. Arthur Forbes, brother to 
the lord Forbes, commonly called Black 
Arthur, a man both of wiſdom and 
courage, had, from the beginning of the 
"civil wars, always followed the king's 
party, and was at that time labouriag to 
pacify quarrels amongſt thoſe of his 
name (for they were ſtriving one with a+ 
mother), that they might be the more 
able to withſtand their enemies. In 
*end he prevailed ſo far, as — brought 
bis friends to condeſcend upon a time 
dand place of meeting, for taking up their: 
cControverſies, and building them toge--- 
ther in a ſure friendſhip, Adam Gor- 
don, ſmelling his purpoſe, and fearing 
the conſequence of it, uſed many policies 
to keep them ſtill divided; but, when he 
perceived the meeting would keep, he 
reſolved to come unto the place, and, 
one way or other, to impede the agree 
ment. At his coming, he found them 
treating upon matters, and ſtanding in 
two companies, a good ſpace one from 
another, and, as if he had been ignorant | 
of the purpoſe, ſent to enquire where- 
fore they made ſuch convocations? They 
anſwered, 'that they were doing ſome. 
private affairs, wherein he had no inte- 
reſt. And being commanded to ſepa- 
rate, and return to their houſes, they re- 
fuſed ; whereupon he inyaded them, and 
falling on that part where Arthur For- 
bes ſtood, in the very joining, killed him. 
The reſt, ſeeing him fall, took the flight, 
and, in the chace, many were ſlain; they 
reckon 120 to have died at that time. 
Not long after, he ſent i» ſummon the 
houſe of Tavsy, pertaining to Alexan - 


— 2 —— — 


der Forbes. The lady reſuſing to yield, 
without direftion from her husband, 
he put fire unto it, and burnt her 
therein, with children and ſervants, 
being 27 perſons in all. TSS 
_ * This inhuman and þarbarous cru- 
elty made his name odious, and ſtained 
all his former doings: otherwiſe he was 
held both active and fortunate in his en- 
terprizes.“ 
N : Spetſwood”s Hiſt. of the Church 
| Scotland, p. 259. a 
| Here we have the act of violence ard 
\ barbarity, which is the ſubje ct ef the 
ballad, related by a grave and authentic. 
hiſtorian.-l am, & H. H. 
Meaucaſtle, May g. . 


